BEAUTIES AT LONG BRANCH.

Meaning, of Course. Pretty Women Seen
On and Off the Sandy Beach,
Loxo Brawon, July 38, —The artlst met me
on the broad porch of the hotel this morning
and took me into his confidence,
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of 1,009 species of marine animals collected,
234 had naver betore been found in that
region, thirty-sight were previously nnknown
as inhabltants of British waters, soven-
teen wera entiroly now to science. Indeed
they were animals whose existence had never
been suspected, If such discoveries reward

“Sps here,” said bhe, ruonlnog his
fingers through his curly raven loeks and
then adjusting his Nlowing tie into & broad
bow, “1 have parfecied my studies of Beauty
in the Breakers, and they will surely find a
pince in the midwinter exhibition. My free
hand sketohes of Innocence, which you bave
done me the honor to admire, are in my
portfolio, whers tbey will remain until they
#re jideslized on the canvas, Now, It is my
desire to turm to the realistic, I want to
pleture some of the Mrs, Markiehams, Bless
thoir dear hearts, they are muking such noble
sacrifiens! Thoy are going through such a
terrible dally whirl that to ignore them would
bo erusl™

As hie spoke n well-preserved matron, who
Jooked sixty inthe wrinkles on her brow,
fifty in her well-rounded form, forty in her
dress, and perhapd not more than twenty-five
or thirty in her maaner, came along band in
hand with her daughter, bumming o love
story sot to verse, The girl wus perhaps
seventeen, tall, slender, and graceful, Her
eyes were quite ns bluoe as the ocean beyond,

nod her complexion as frosh sod wholesome |
She was as captivating |

ns n healthy babe's,
By noy gitl that Neptune has onressed this
peneon.  Together they sought outths wrtist—
the gay “mnmma, dear,” and the ambitious
“my dnrling dnughter.”

Go out st sunrise and get the benefit of a

briucing walk xlong the beach in the fresh of |
the moruing, appesr late for breakfast in the |

private room, loiter on the wind-swept
verandus drive in the aftsrnoon along Ocean
Ayenus, or éttend the convert or stroil on the
yielding samds by scft moonlight whinever
you will, and you wiil flod the mammn, dears,
and the durling daughters, Such is the way
of the Branch,

How truly cosmopolitan we are,

What u ot of people one knows bare, and
what & #mall proportion the number is of the
grand totul.  In one hour's drive 1 saw
George Gordon Battle, of New York and the
Southinud: Seuator J. K. Mel’he son, who is
ut bowe in balf a dozen places: Mm, E. L.
Douglass, of Atiante; Mr, and Mrs. Bob Cut-
ting, the notress; Jules Raudie, whose home
Is in Inraway Mexico; Baron Trezzl, of Milan;
L. E. Destscker, of Buflale, N, Y., and fuily
twenty othiers from us many dJdifferent parts of
e CompRss,

Loug Branch is never without {ts love ro-
mannce,  The first this year bas for ts herolne
the petite and pretty widow of the lute Msjor
Casper Ruddoiph, who has spent 1 portion of
sevornl sepsuns  hers,  Dr, Paul Mesger,
wliose rejutation ns & surgeoan was nade dar-
1e Franeo-'russint war, has taken ber

ad nnd beart and in return has given his
Jove nidl nn ample fortune. The eccremony,
which will take place next month, will be
privits,

Muy I ba excused If T drop iuto statisties?
The women balhers numbered 168 in coe
morniug befors So'clock, Forty-three women
drive tanem, sixty-four bandle the reins
over spansiug teams. Thoss who are reguiar
atro of the veach number fully 300. What
pleture of loveliness at early lwu'.gm.’T

. 0.

—_————————
How to Peel Tomatoes.

Nearle all cook Dbooks say: “Pour bolling
water prer ripe tomatoes, then skin them ™
anda at least ninety in every hundred persons
smpt to skin them in this manner, and,
consequant'y, do It very imperfectly, Thia is
the proper way (o pesl tomatoss. Cover
them with bolling water hii! n minols, then
lsx them in cold wimler until porfectiy cold,
and the ekin ean peeled off without diffioulty,

lesving the tomatoes upnbroken and ss tirm
a8 they wore belore being senlded,
- — -

Popuiation of the Ocean,

A striking proofl of the vastoess and variety
of the population of the sea hns besn fur-
nisiied by Lhe resuits of explorations mwade by

H Zoological DPapartment of

& Tew woeks of searching In so minute a speck
of sea, how many volumes would be required
to contain a st of the still undiscovered io-
habitants of the great acean?

— P

WOMEN DRUMMERS.

There Are Several, and Miss Marie Stocum
Is One of the Most Successful,

If thers is any reason why a sell-reliant,
energetic woman should not mnake a success
as o commercial “drummer” the National
Traveler would like to know it. As proof
positive that she enn, at least in individaal
cases, auoceed in this fleld i* ciles a number
of instanoes, among them that ol Miss Marie
Stocum, now of Omnrha, one of the best-
known travellng saleswomen in the West,

Miss Stooum, ufter & little experience in the
retail line, Arst made & trip on the road for
the Chapin & Smith Company, of Chi

She Is & Young Woman Who Enows a
Thing or Two.

BamaTooa, July 28.—The Baratoga girlis
what the mea 1in pink shirts and wear dia-
monds and sport new gray suits call “a
thoroughbred.” Bhe is a self-rohiant young
woman, who knows & good deal about every-
thing and ecan do several things well. Bho
geaerally comes from the West or the Bouth,
with & gay young mammn, a very [at pocket-
hook, and trunks full of protty dresscs, Bho
is sometimes on tha lookout for a husband,
and, of courses, both she and papa and
mammu bave thelr own ideas as to what kiod
of & man be should be, and as different fish
are caught with different kind of bait, so do
the tustes of diferent men demand eatering to.

But the Sarstoga girl is equal to it.  Boe
knows just how Lo mannge all sorts and con-
ditlons of men,and her salmness and self-pos-
session are the ealm assurancs of knowledgs,
Blie is an experioneed young woman, and
there nre tablets in her memory stowed away,
like the neat little books in which we press
speclmens of seaweod, on which shie hos mode
mental notes of whut to do under eertuin cir-
xms}-um, and to which she can refer when

-]

She surprised the houss with the number and
sizn of the orders she brought In and was at
onoe engaged to travel for that house as a
permanent thing. She staid with it for a
year, making ninety day trips through Iowa
and Nebraska and selling more goods than
nny of the musculine hustlers that the houss
employed, At the end of & vear the aceapted
n position with the Consolidated CofTes ({:rn-
pany, of Omahn, whers she has sincs re-
mainad, making regular trips and selling
goods with the best of them. Miss Stocum Is
enorgetic and aminble nnd has made muny
wnrm friends among ber customors,

Out in Fort Dodge, lowa, the M. M, Walker
Company, commission merchauts, have a
saleswornan whom thay will baock to eapturs
more orders o a given tme than any man
who sells goods in that line. Miss Stower
covers a4 good-sized territory In that vicinity
for them und geis both the respect and orders
of the best customers all nlong the line. Down
In Maguoketa Miss Marie Teesple s making a
eplendid record selling cigars for n local fao-
tory.  Another successlul teavellng woman is
the West is Mra, J. W, Hoe, of Manchester,
lowa who travels regularly for the glove houss
of Cheony, Cnse & Co, She takes the same
territory as  ber husband, who sells the Lud-
low shoes, and they travel around together
enjoying all the comforts of home.

- —
Woman's Nerve and Herolsm.,

Oankland, Cal,, furnishied an incident of the
strike that was dramatlo, The strike of the
semaphore-men causea s blooknde nt a rail-
road crossing and no cvne could be found who
dared attempt to releass the trains. Train
hunds got off, locked at the semaphore,
then st the ugly crowd that surrousded
it, and quickly cllmbed back om their
tralns, bhen Miss Limzin F. Till-
#on, a ticket hgent ia the station at the cross-
ing, appearsl, A possenger train was the
fAmit one held Ly tie somaphore, and she
thought it time that it was moviog, Bome
vpe counscled her to go slow, and suggested
that {f she would wait u few minutes the train-
men might act, There was a further delay,
but the trainmen hwd seen enoogh of the
temper of tho strikers to conviaes them that

thelr best policy was to do as  littls as possi- |

bis in  opposition to  the mutterine
erowds  that surroonded  them. Then
Mirs  Tillson econciuded that the oe-
camion mud the women had met, She

went out of her little office; locked thoe door,
put the kess in her pocket, and o to the
semaphore, which she turned in the twinkling
of an eye. She was s0 swilt iy her move
mepts that the crowd of men and women ns-
sombled harndiy koew what shis was about,
Her bands had wseized  the great fron
lever and wirdrled It to the command *'Go™
before anyvhody could buve <topped her bad
anvbody desired to do so,  The blocknde was
lifted and the train thereafter rao without in-
terruption,

Tho Suratoga girl 1s very much of & womnn
of the world. Bhe can firt well and dance
divinely; she dresses without regard for
papa’s lncome, and she is sophisticated from
the top of her pretty head to the soles of her
pointed shoes, She goes to the spring in the
morning and drinks the water, the merits of
which she greativ extols to her chance com-
panion. S8be walka down the brick-paved
streetn, her skirts making o charming frou-
frou and her nurrow shoos tappiog smartly ns
she passes, always a protty picture, always
gay and dashing and eble, and always {n-
pressing one with her costliness, as does a
Bevres vaso or & Coalport cup,

She i» n horsey giri and lKes o diaplay her
magnificent figare in a jaunty red cont and
biwek habit  If her mount rears she likes jr,
and nothing delights her sonl as much us to
bave her horses danee on thelr hind  legs
when shis is driving them out to the inke,
She attends the racws religiously, and her
money and “racing allowance' wee often ex-
hausted on the fIrst day of the week il her
favorite happens to come in second,

The faratoga girl is ithe Dasy Miller of to-
dny. She is the independent, gay, espiegles
voung woman who has lots of money and
finds life a raionhow of delight, She doess
not often belong to the lnper elrels af the
+400," and wery often spends hor winters in
some little town which is not on the o
she doesn’t worry her head over it
correctly governed aml properly chiapero
beenuse she loves nics things, and mammas
are convenlont, but she will tell you frankiy
that she reads Laura Jean Libbey when her
maid happens to leave any of that young
woman's blocl-chilling tales aroana, and
ean’t abide “preachy books™” lks the clussics,

Bot mea like the Saratoga girl. und she
generally marries nod is bedinmoned and
bappy ever alter, if he bappous to be n swell
New Yorker, Sometimes she and her * Amneri-
can freshuess’” capture n lorelen prince, aod
thett mammn s delighted, She even marrics
papn's cholee, the solid busioess man, who
adores her occnsionnlly, aud then a grear
reaponsibility Is hited from mamma's beart
and mind, fop ever the worllly Saratosa girl
ts irrespousible, and apt to il in love with a
fut sporting man, with cheokad clothes, who
ean give ber points un horseflesh, He may
not be handsome, bat his rlok oty grammar
and knowledgs of racers are {asclunting., and
soma days the hotelsare conviised by henring
thnt the bells of the season has marcied
Mlupger So aml S Soptilsticntod as they
are, even Sarmtogs ®irls bave to Le watehed,
. —

A Prave French Woman.

Paul Bonnepain, who has lately returned
from West Africa, was nccompanied through
all his arduons journeys by his wife,
| the first lndy who hus visited the furtherm
convinues of the Freoch Soudan,

- .-
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Bell—What wna the commotion here yesterday?
Noll—Why, one of the giris went in the water,

R ———

DOOM OF THE BATH TUB.

Ablution of Future Will fe by Rain and
Shower Baths,

The dwelllog house of the future, con-
stracted on sclentific and hygienie prinelples,
will be bathtubiess, says the New York Mail
nnd Express,  The porceluin-lined and zine-

ued and tin-Woed tuba of to-day will be un-
known, Their piaces will bs tnken by & riled
room, in which will be arranged ahower or
raln baths at various angles. These douches
will supply bot, cold, or tepid water at the
pleasure of the bather, and the liquid will be
earried off ns fast s it is used by a spacious
drulu pipe.

The Wdea 18 pot n new oue, and whorever it
hins been wdopted the resalt hos been gratify-
ing. There are thres bouses in London, re-
cetitly tompleted, supplind with this method
of tuthing, and there §s said o be one in
Philadelphia, It s not koown whother the
innovation has boen made in New York—t hat
Is, whether thers s any private dwelling fitted
up exclusively with shower baths. Theroars
savernl fashionable houses on Madison and
Fifth avenues that have both, bot it is doubit-
ful 3f unywhere the tub bas been abandoned
altogether,

It is clalmed for the raln bath that ftis in
every way superior to the method we have
kuown sigee clvilizhtion begao, and this has
been proven n many public insticutions, Thie
first ops ever bailt in America wis put in the
New York Juveuils Asvium, The Demilt Dis-
pensary has them, nod so bas the bathing es-
thtlishiment erected by the trustess of the
Baron Hirsehh fund at Heoey and Marke:
wirests, Une of the Inrgest rain batns in the
vountry is now in course ol sunstruction lntke
sState Hoapiti! for the Thsane st Uthon, and is

i% predicged that within afew years all prisont
anid hospitals will hay ted the system,
Tl enthiusinstic advorate of the rain |

Bath is Williatn Paiil Gerhard, who has made
nstady of its advanie I the tirst pl !
he that it wedquires leas sphee inih
planning of o bath bouse, It eopauies lesy
time in appliention, the body of the hather
diors not come fo contact with solid waler,
mechanical and tonde vt of the de-
am b5 urguestionable, the eleans-
Tects are greater than
water s reguiced, and no
waltinge Tor the tlline of a tub

s,

5458

&l n
in houses where the supply s slow. Thess are

time is i

a few of the reasnns advanced, and Mr. Ger-

hard liases an elnbornte argument upon them

muintaining his position throughout with a

logic that Is convineing and Interesting,
—— - ————

“THE DUKE OF GLOUCESTER.”

Rapid Rise to Wealth of a Billiard-marker

Now a Millionaire.

The knowing ones who were familinr with
the undeccurrent of Democratio politics in
New Jersey were prepared for the recent an-
noancement that William J. Thompson, oftan
enlled the “Duke of Gloncester,'" aspires to be
the next Democratio candidate for Governor
of the applejuck stats, and what is more, that
he has his eys onn seat io the United States
Heoate,

Thompseon's riss parallels the growth of
Joouh's gourd, Fifteen yenrs ago he wns a
marker ina billiard ball in Fhiladelphin,
To-day his wealth will not fall much short of
£5,000,000, This makes him one of the richest
mon in the Btute, and of all Btates, money
does most lo New Jersey, In Iact, “Billy'
Thompson, as all his jntimates call him, has
tha power to ruls New Jersey politios. He
bas ueyer made s political fight that ne bas
no! wWo.

It Is common bellef that hais a fat-witted
feilow, but thoss of his political encmies who
koow him best cotfe=s that as & tacticldn he
hiasn't an egual in his State.  As Gen, Sewall,
the Hepuk leades of New Jersey, once
said wimpson is the most underesti-
mated man §

th

polities of New Jersew, and |

Cook for the Pampered Ones,

Newront," July 28.—"Is Ward MoAllister
here?"

“He is, me Lud."

Then did roclety procesd.

It makes all the difference fn the world
who is at Newport whether or not soaiety
receives the pro stimulus to perform its
grand functions in its grandest style. We all
know who Ward MeAllister is and we also are
Awars to what extent his sminently proper,
but nevertholess unique, personality is in-
turwoven in all the doings of the sxtremely
upper ten. So with the single announcement
that Mr, MeAlllster bas  established bimsolf,
here comen as & colneident the pr lgation
of the fnct that the Nuwport sesson s open.
8o lar 80 good,
oty demands something more. It
#oes enough of itsel! a: blue nand gold &
o'clocks, nt the Patriarch’s, and subseription
balls und at the opera nnd Sherry’s, It yearns
to open its doors—its Summer doors—to dis-
tingulshed forelgners, and to enter Into
frivndly rivalry in lawn fetes, dinnars, lunch-
eons, and recaptions. A dozen §5,000 chefs
are prepared to perform thelr part, and sev-
eral intensely foreign orehestras are ready
to take themuselves behind the customary bar-
ricades of palms. The agreeable hosts and
bostesses are ready and waiting,

With the exceptions of thosa who are
abroad—and, by the by, they are numerons —
all regulnr Newporters are here. O the
Antors, who are looked upon ns the jeading
Ismily, perhaps becauss so many of its mem-

are socinlly incliosd and ehnrmingly ensy
foancially, sbout balf are 1o Newport. The
Hnvemeynrs, the Oelricha, the Van Eensse-
Iners, the Wetmores, the Tallers, the Mar-
aquands, the Cottings, and a consideranle
number of distingutshed officers of the army
and navy have particlpated in the early do-
ings,

The new polo grounds nre In shape for the
sport, and Hermann Oelrichs, who s, per-
hapa, the best all-around athlets in the New-

port set, is authority for the statement that |

polo playing will engngo the attention of the
Younger men quite as much as ynehting,

The midsummer cruises wre anxiously
awaited. Newport is never exmetiy itself
without trim yachts in the barbor, Next to
dancing in the Casino thers 18 nothing that
suits the rosebuds better than to participate
In small parties under the canopied afterdecks
of the graceful ninety-tooters. L. M.

Why Mamie Shed Tears,

She was one of the dirtiest and most dis-
reputable little beings on Aveous B. Her face
wus grimy and stained, her hands ateolutely

conted with dirt, her hair matted, her bare
feet the color of the ndjncant ash pile, and
such clothing a8 she wore—hopelessly torn
and safled,  Still she was an object of inter-
est to quite a number of ebildron of her own
nge, who clustersd apout her and stared at
hor., For she was weeping violently and un-
restrainedly into a haondkerchie! with a bright
red hopder,

“Wot's de matter?' demanded one of her
associates, *‘I= youse been bempt:"

There was no answer except increased sob-
bing.

*Taint no beatin',” volunteered another.
“Say, Mumie, i yer lost anytihin'?"

Masnie costinued to sob.

Al say, Muzie,” said a third fmpatiently,

Il ke is not chiecked he will ultimuately be the | igev bloks take ver batan?

Thnt i+ whut Thompson
peud R quarter

czur of thn
In to-day,
of ik milhon de
double that s pt to pave his way into the
Unitad States Sensts,
- —————

Senator Sherman’s Ojd Letters.
Benator J« in Shirrman has, il rumor speaks

tuge, '
1 tived he s wrill

| true, preseryved all bis letters since he wus f1f-
If he Lins kept a record of all |

tecn yeurs old,
his financial deliverances, extending overna
puulie career louger than that of Heary Clay,
the compllation afford uuparalisied il-
lustrations e the most daring two-horse Lare-
Bk ridinge eve,

Polladelphia

traned.

urs to be mude Governor and |

beheld o thie political arena, |

The Niobe refused to divalge the eause of
her grief. Just theu a bigger girl joined the
Eronp.

“Youse all looni=s, that's wot youse are'
sha annooneed, Tnn't yor s=e sha's s-bawi-
in’ like that just "cause she's got a naw hand-
Kerehijefs"

And befors thie astute feminine ressoning
all other surmizes vanished away, The mys-
tery of Mamie's woe wus soived.—New York
World,

—_—— -

Some Consolation in the Future.
There were two women on the shady side of
middle age riding uptown the other day who
ilustrate d the fact that ooe's Ideas of enjoy-
ment change as one grows older. They bee

gunvuud about it with intersst and
on,

‘“Bat it's been a dreadful dull season," said
one, sighing deeply., “Thers aln't been &
faoeral this N

year,
“I know it,"" sighed the other o
Thmmlha brightoned d‘ little and d:h.::;
“But, , ¥ou don’t want to forget
we had "{o year and that Mrs, John-
son's pretty low."—New York World.

SKIPPER OF THE BRITANNIA.

He Stands in the Foremoet Rank eof
Yachtsmen in Europe.

The skipper of the Prince of Wales' yncht,
the Britannia, Capt. Carter, is, says Ballara
Bmith In a leiter to the Nuw York World, es-
teamad one of the best professional yachis-
men on the other side of the Atlantie,

He In forty-four years old, and, as becomes
a prines’s skipper, is exceadingly reserved,
He unhosomed himselfl Intely to some extent,
though, to an interviewer of the Yashting
World, to whom he declared that no one
coula be prouder of the prines’'s yacht than
be or have greater faita in ber,

#thil, be by no means underestimated the
Vigilant, suys Mr. Smith, who wrote befors
the races between the Britannia and the Vigi-
inut bad taken place, He could not (or
would not \give a dellaite opinion as to whether
the American would romp away with the chlaf
prizes of the season, but  be said in & general
way that he belioved in cases whers she would
have n good, long reach she would be more
sucesssiul than in more conflosd waters. He
thought she would give a better asoount of
herssif on the Clyds than In the Solent.

Capt, Carter wis vory enthusiastic about
the Frinee of Wales, He sald that on several
ocensions his <ervices have been recognized
in the most liberul, delicate manner possible,
In this the prinee is like his royal mother,
Whenever they get capable, trustworthy par-
eons they never part with them, attaching
them to their service by many plessant at~
tentions and Kindnesses,

The Vigilant has besn very greatly admirad
by experts on tbe other side. The Yachts-
mAD goes inlo ecstasien over the beauty of
ber hull, for the hull is beaut{Tul to those whe
can appreciate the master-hand of the paval
architect. There fs the most grace possible
in her every line.

Bamhoo Culture in Florida,

“Suceessful experiments have been mads in
ralsiog bamboo in Florida,”” sald Abe Walthan,
at the Grand, “Thers are several patches
near Fort Myers, and the plants are all grow-
| Ing rapidly, sometimes ns much as a foot In &
| single night. The importance of this pew
industey enntiot bs overestimated, For the
building of light summer houses, or for ocer
tain eiasans of furaiture, bamboo cannot be
surpnesel, Road velilcles cnn be made out of
it, and many other things too numerous to
mention. Clothing ean b made from its flbre,
a8 onn paper, and a portion of {* is most ex-
cellent astood. Itis the only plant known
that furnishes shelter, clothiog, and susten=
ance to mankind, and fts introduction
will be of great pubtlic benefit.”"—Cincinnstl
Enquirer.

————— - e
Gave Her Life for a Child's.
Ellen MeGaugh, of Newark, N. J.. saved
the life of bher little cousin, Mamis MoGinale,
nt the cost of her own., Misa MeGaugh was
| talking to some friends on the street, while

the ehild played near. Tha little one repeat-
| ediy ran into the street, but no one minded
ber until suddenly Miss MeGaugh rushed
from the group toward the mildle of the
sireet, A trolley oar was speading along and
directly In front of it wus the little girl. The
child seemed lost, but the plucky young
woman spriang in front of the ear and pushed
the child from the track, She then tried te
run back, but it was too late, The car, atre-
duesd spead, struck her and threw her fore
| ward along the track. When she was lifted
from the street she had been fatally Injured,
and she died peforethe hospital was renched,

tiittes of th
“BUTTERFLY."
1 '

By Fuonzsce Manpvar.
Authorof “Fighting the Afr,"" “*Her Fuather's
“Littie White Souls,™ “Stop
Thie!," &e,, &o., ko,
I =hall pever forget the pantomime season
It wns a very successful one, Mann-
cther who should pro-

Name,”

of 1R,

gers visd with suc=h

duce the finest spectacls, and no one of them
spured [ess expenss than Mr, Drommonid, of
the Ariel theater in  Silverpool, He had
se e of the Dbest pieces amld all the
prectiest women be could lay bold of, and
Bilverpool belnz sush an important seaport
town, full of visitors as well as residents, his
bhous w5 erammed night sfter night, and
hi2 pautowdme, *The Buiterlv's Ball,” was

neid by the press o bo one of the basy

timo [ enw Clssisa Stanley (who

pla Gueen of the Butterflies) dance
anidl b lier sing I was not sorprised at
hor sigdorss,  She was just the very jprettlest
el I haul ever seen and though I amn
wotnnn 1 t nbla to appriss the
merit n . Sho possesaed a rich,
{1 y = awerd as a thrush singing in the
o normine, and her ng was onsof
the riul I nad ever wit-
i When ran on the stige, with two
e s transparent wings al her back, and
1 made o imitats the body

=outed a piroutio which
ito keepn heor gquivering in the

slie did not sppear to daseo so much as
to fix

Well might she have been chosen fora

king and earcless, But sha

vl poor Edmund Grey.

w1 in the =ame house and

iow saoh othor welll Wa wire
wny, 1 filling the

Edmund that of

“ hindl nonderts ts
n halr and
il spoke of

NAe,

wns ler very unture to ba frivo- |

fhe |

the sourses

olt I ce, ns lie | the huge
vil fow minutes to breeathe tho
P andl wipe nway the perspiration that |
gtreiined down his featurcd, But be would
never spare fimself, Heo wns very elover,
nnd N “l appinuse for Clssle's sake, if

not for s own, and negleated ne means of
painiee it For he was deeply snd ardently
in juv
Elie

etimes T remonstrated with ber on the

with fier Teom the very beginning, and |
seoliruged bis admirvation, if pothing |

Bl 1 snw howmueh in earnest Edmund
was, ¢ how little she eared for him. But
sho aiwavs luughed 8t me and my sermons,
Mr. tGirey understood her perfectiy, she |
aifiraiad,  He was not such o simpleton as I |
took him for, He knew it wos n plensant ac-

qualutnnesship, and nothing more. I he
really thonght it would end in anything—with
A shrag ol ler pretty shoolders—well, he
must be #. She had had dozens of such
All glirls bnd, and it would be n very
=he had no one to walk to and
from the theater with her, and enrry ber bags

i
CRE 1

and parceis, and bo st her beck and call from
worning till night.
Meanwhile the other artistes, even down to

the supers, all epoke of Miss Stanley and Mr.
Grev ue “engaged " and no one who had seon
them tagether could have thought otherwise,
He became her very sbadow—her slave,
Whilst che went through her performance,
bouuding from one end of the stage to the
other, deopping =0 lightly to the gronnd,
sprit ging so buoyantly to per feet again, and
lovt iug =0 archly shy and bewitching the
whilo —he usad to stand at the wings, hixpale
{nos gacoversd from the Toad's wmask, his
deap, enrnest eyes fixed on  Clasle’s gracelul
figure, as if his eyes were glued thers, YWhen
sho sung be hung breathiess on her notes
—when applause succeeded her efforts his
thin haods alwnys ndded to it,

Ounee or twiee I spoke to bim about In-
curring such unnecessary fatigue, and msked
bim why bs did not sit down when he was
wbio instend of standing about; for I eould
ot hinlp seeing that he was not strong, and it

made me afraid—I1 could hardly see why—to l

In
evervihiug

cen him so0 engrossad
he npeglected

Clesin Stanley that
to remalo in her

sight, But Be tnever togk my ndviee. When
e was pot on the stige with her he siood
atd looked ot ber, and us soon as the per-
formanes was over be hurnied  away to rid

bimnsell of his cumbrous aitire 10 onder to be
waiting in rendiness to e< ort her home,

You may sujposs thers were plenty of other
vouug men who wonld bave been oniy too
ploased to do that, e Cissie, though s=iflsh
nnd fond of admiratlon, was a good girl at
liwnirt, and always walked back quietly to her
loddzing with Mr. Grey and me. [ knew that
was only beoanses she wns o respeotalile girl,
and valned her charaeter and hor name, but
Edmumil nacritead §t to preforance for himsell,
and would eniter the Jittle lighted parlor wilni
his Ines fQushed with pleasure nud exeite-
medt.

Every avallable space hehind the scenes
used to be fllled ench svaning ov the voung
gentlemen of Silverpool, for Mr, Drummond
regzanded such things with a strictly business
eve, and pormitted auy lieatise within bounds
that tronght “grist to the mill.”™  T'he boards
of the Arnel thuutir ware rather a dangerous
place, therefores for voung women who wers
ilisposed to be onreless, und 1 often watehed
Cresie with anxious =ves (for 1 had grown to
love the girl |, but Edmuud never seemed to
coucern himsell ju that way, He was too
deeply engrossed by bis love for her sud his
Lelinf in ber,

Nuturnliy, every one wanted to be intro-
duced 1o Cissle. The press had lauded her
talents and appearance to the skies. she
hiad become quile a notoristy sinee appearing
in Silverpool, and the visitors daily disgurged
iy the Atlantie steamers invaristly spent
Ltheir one evening in the town In coming to
ses “Butterfly”—us Cissie wns  genernliy
called, I pever saw aeything bold or forward
In her bahuvior to her numerous admirers,
but she certuiniy liked thelr admiration,

I can see ber now in her brilliant costume,
made to imitale that beautiful insect—a
“puinted luldy”—her browa hale plled o
pyramid above herabapely little head, and
crowned with “antenne,” her lovely face
flushel with exsrtion with Hstening to
Muttery, ond: her nonst a8 whe inod-
estly talked with ber acqundntanes, No vonng
lady In a balirvo 3
thnn she was st aod as 1 belleved she
would eontinue to be, Not that thought
she was In earntst sbout Ed-nund Grey,
Truth to tell, I nover thought ber in enryest
about anybody, and no more si¢ was, untll
Lurd Philip Fresland came upon the scene.

Why nes we women k¢ food of a title? Why
are we lattered by attentions from a lord
which we would disduin from a commoner?
What is there ju an empty bandle to a8 man's
name to make him nny the Letter worth con-
slderntion?  And yet it is an indisputaole fact
that it wiil gain it. Lord Phillp Freslaod
was an emply-healed voung fool, His father
had eent him out to the United Stutes in hopes
that n knowledge of the world might teach
Lim some wisdom, but be returned much the
same ns e went,

To bet on & race course—to {requent the
musio halls, or o loiter bebind the scenes of
n thonter— stlll seemed to Lord Philip to
make up the sum-totul of existence, nnd as
he hind an ampie nilownoce he generaily con-
trived to do us he liked. Woen he hrd seen
our yretty Butterfly, and found be could gain
access the green-room he stayed in Silver-
pool for that purposs. Ho thought Cisste
beautiful, as evory one else did, ani ho placed
ber in imagination on & par with saudry
baliet girls nnd music hall singers that he
might bave known. 3Men like Lord Philip
Freeland never make sny distinetion between
women. They place them all in the same
category.

At first wo—bywoe I mean Edmund and
myself—Ilooked upon Lord Philip's attentions
to Cissie as we did on thosa of her other ad-
mirers, We did not even know that he was n
lord. He was a vory ordinary and Insignifn-
cant-looking individunl, and did not appear
either brilliant or ngreeable, Ho eame be-
hind the scenesin an evening, elaborately
dressed in the Jatest fashion, with & dia d
solitalre and n erush bat, and a faultiess but-
ton-hole, and his bair parted in the middle,

He spoke with n H:T and a languld drawl,
and wes in fact llke all the other fools who
frequent such places, and think that every
ope must fancy them as much as they fancy
themselves, But when be appeared " in the
same place avery olght and spent all his time

| talking to Cissle, and commeneed to bring

her flowers und bonbons, we conld not beip
ob:urﬂ:g him, l.tld l:;o evening as she passed
me on her way to the dressing-r

he question b’hm ‘_ e

— -

I b maore particular |

“*Who s your fric od, Clssie?

“Lord Philip Freslapd,” replied,

“What a foal he dooks!" I remarked,
roughly, Cissin drew berself up with an ns-
sumption of diguity,

“‘Ha is the sot of the Earl of Warden, and
he has any amount of maney, s0 [ beg vou
will speak of him with & JiLe more respect,
sho sidd, ws shie moved nway,

I lnughed at the nirs #he gave herself, I
wis a8 married womnan, and pot HReiy to pull
cups with lerfor any man ri or T
—und Lonly thougnut ber very sillv g
ber time In converning with so  uninter
an lodividual, But after a few davs Lo
Philip becuine more bold and press:
| attentions, He even waited st the
voe night, and A% We Appear
stirtod lorward ind offersd his arm Lo Cissio
to ercort her Bume, and =he aceopted it
who hnd oever (alled to wais home w
Edmund Grey balore,

Then 1 thougit it was time I should speak,
for I was the married one of the party, and
looked upup a8 u kind of chnperon to the
othier two, Idid not eay wnvtblog till we
reached ourlittie npartments, when I saw that
Lord Phlilp made as thopgh be would enter
with us,

“Excuyse me, sir,”" 1T said, placing myself
beform Lim, “*bot we sunnot bave the plonsares
of nsking you in, [Itis very iate, and Miss
Stanley and I mnke n point of never bringing
any one home to supper.”

“Indead! Perwaps to-morrow morning,
then, T may enll and see vou,"” he replisl,

“We are not jn a position to recsive visitors
at nny time" I said rather cartly, “Our
rooms are very Small and not such as you
bave bieen aocusfomed to, "

“Oh!—ab!—Weally! 1 shouldn’t be wel-
come, [ pereelve, Well, Miss Stanley, T must
say au revoir till to-morrow eveslog, when I
shull have the adowable pleasure to see you
again,” sald Lord Philip, in an offended
tone,

“0h! my ford.," eried Cissin, *“I am so
sorry.”

“It is exceedinely awkward—but Miss Mait-
Innd plays dwagon o vouand won't et me in,
Never mind! 1 will ses vou again to-mowow,
Geod night! And igoorlng Edmund Gooey
anil mysoll in the radest mnnner, Lord Philip
Freeclaud squeezed Cissio’s band and walked
Lastily away.,

We pnssed juto our hns

liscontentod Lrio.

i

door

ns sonn

se apariments, a
uld gen that Cissio

Stanley wis angry, by the way in which she
Rung her hat and glovesdown ot the soln and
wat down with pouting ligs 1o the supper
tuble, As for Edmund Gres, the lampiight
revealed him to be white ns th: nnd mur-
muring some excuss about a Headache, he
#aid be wanted pothing to eat, and took him-
selfl off to his own room. I was too much
annoyed to trust myseil to speak at first, Lut
when I found we were nloneI could no longer
keop my oplnion to mysell,

“Why," F demunded, ‘‘are you in sucha
bad temper?"

Thnt was enough for Cissio,

“Why?" she burst ont, “lsn't it enough to
make any gicl in a bad temper to see her
friends insnited before her oyes?'’

“Her friends! Do you consider that ape,
Lornd Philip, a friend®™

“*How dare you spenk of him like that—he,
who is ns much above us as heaven is abovo
the earth?"

*1 don't consider that he js,”" T answored,
eoolly. “Isee In him only a coneceited young
fop who wants to make a fool of you, Clssie,
and 1 will be no party to Lthe transaction,”

**What right have you to say he wishes to
make a fool of me? The koot is more likely
to be on the other foot. I usver saw a mno
mors mashed in my life,™

“Mashed! Terhaps! By your prettv face,
and your singing and duncing. Hut you ean
nevar suppsse that be wishes to marry yoo."

“Why not?"

I stared at her In astonishment,

"Lord Phillp Freeland, the son of the Earl
of Warden, propose to marry a girl off a
pantomime stage? You must be cracked,
Cissle. Admiration and flattery have turned
your brain,”

“Idon't mes'it at mll. Many artistes have
married into the aristoeracy,” and she men-
tioned several well-known instances of the

fact,
“But, su

"' Igasped, “this man has
any such Intentions toward you (which
don’t belisve), what about Edmund Grey?"

Cissia colored deeply. Bhe knew perfectly
well what I meant, though she obstinstsly
pretandad not to do so.”

““Mr. Grey? I don’t understand you!"

“"Clssie! that is not trus, For the last six

it mer |
2 | it answer [or the oonseus

Ll’nh you bave let Edmynd Grey bnuﬂu%
— - SN = T SEmmee -

vou favorsd his salt, You have accepted his

ntientions ang his pewsents, [ oot sctualiy
engigeed to lilm, you have Jet the world think
yon were,  Are you golog to throw bim oyer
nuwe

“gertninly not, Thore (s uothing to throw
aver  Me, tirew bd iy riend aod I suppose
he will continur T L =™

“You are plavioe with me, Yoo know that
16 s more thay your friend—thst hets deeuly
ve with sou—nnd vou higve =een It ann
vaursned 18, aed i vou Jilt him now 1 wiil

wis silvnt and | went on:

i h not an ondinacy man.
ot =ay much, but Dhe lins very flnn
terlicgs, and they are con Lrated upon you,
centus—with more ns in bis icie
Noeer thun this iotle lord of yours Lhas jo
hiis whole body—and geainses are more sensi-
tive than fools.  IF you do this 1hing you will
eut him to the very soul—perk spoll s
whole life—nod the sta will He vour door,
Anid whoen you have wonnded him will your
finw lord marry you? Not o bitof it  Hewill
fusult and leave you, unisss —which God for-
bid!—he drags you down with him," !
“You seem to koow all about it." eripd |
Cisajer, perily, ns she loft me and raa np to
bed. [ was afrsid my remonstrance had not
megded mutters, and the equesl proved it
Lord Philip wis in  his place the following
evening, nnd a few Jduys alterwards as Mr,
and 1 were walking quietly together |
wo met lier all Bmiles and blushes, promenad-
ing by bis side, Edmund did not r+muark on
the occurrence, oven to me, but | saw his
pale nes turn almost livid, nud he compressed
hiz lipas tightly together, 1 eould not help
trvine to sssuage his disappointment,

“1lissie s very thoughtiess, but she means
no harm, “I satd, *“*Her head Is torued with
the flattery she receives, but her heart is in
the right pliase*

“[ bopa &o," he replied, and thea T koew
his eves were ns open 08 my ows. He spoke
to Cis=in for the first time after this encounter,
und thers was o quarrel tetween them, Sbe |
was unbappy about It os well ps himself,
though she professad to ba only incensad.”

“] ean't stand this thing aony longer,” she |
andd to me, with feehilog eves: “and if T am
tot to speak to a friend vor let Bim jolo me
out walking without being subjectad to abuso
and 1 Hoding, I shall look out for some
apartments for mysalfl."

And loso vour character at once,” I re-
torted angriiy, for I was beginning to get
tired of her nonssnss,

“T don't ses thut follows at all,™

“And I nm sure of it, with Lord Philip sit-
ting at your feet all day, Come, Clesie, Le
good, and nekpowledge that Edmund has ron-
son to be dissatisficd.”

“L shall do no soch thiog. TIs it my fanlt
that Mr. Drumimond encourages the swells ol
Stlverpool benind ench evening?" |

“It is your fault if you monopolize the at-
tention of any one of them, and make ap-
pointiments to mest bim elsewbere.™

“There's no harm in & little walk,” she
pouted, “and Edmund is absurdly jenlous,
A uiee sort of hushand he'll make If I'm nover
to speak to or to look at another man.™ |

*You do think of poor Edmund as a possi- |
ble husband, thea?* |

She eglored,

“Ah' Cissie, you nre not so heartlesa ns yon

wetend to be.  You know that that man's
{n‘nn is worth a dozen titles, which, after all,
will never be your own.”

“I'm not B0 wure of that, she answered,
“and I'm not golog 1o zive up my privileges
for apy man's absurd jeslonsy,”

And, indeed, after that conversation, she
appeared to encourage Lord Philip Freeland
more than ever. Edmund Grey never men-
tioned the subjeet, but I cooid seethat the
iron entered Into his wery soul. He was
n proud, ns well ns n sensitive mnn, and his
choek seomed to grow thinner and more wan
overy day. He still stood at the wings to
watch Cisale whilst alie was on the stage but
directly she leit it he wonid walk awny as
though it were too much pain to bhim to seo
her flirtation with Lord Philip. O=e evening
heo walked home in a very subdued manner,
Cissis had refused to coms with us; Lilly
Arpott, who played principal boy, and was a
very fast woman and an objectlonable mo-
qunintance, had invited her and Lord Philip
to go to supper at her rooms, and had in-
sisted on nccepting the Invitation,

8o Edmund and I returned to our hnmble
meal without her, but nelther of us felt in-
clined to eat. As soon asit was concluded
Edmund went to his own room and I volun-

teered to sit up for Clssie. She was late,
I touk up my work and tried to Ie the
tjmo away. 1 more material

As 1

and mounted

the =tairs to procore it.

ftapp=d cqalet'y at his
i opwned it ] woas shiocked 10 sow
of grief upon his countenance. He
¥ Rid cRIFWOrd.

[ excleimed, “don’t worry
oif like this. No womnn s worth it
s, it will all e right in time."’

0t will uever coe right, Miss Muaitiand,"™
he saild, *=Hut 1t st come to an eod. T shall
spenk to her t-morrow.”

P! and then vou will find that Clssia's
henrt b= pealiy yours, T le=] sure ol it. I have
almost miade her confess it
“1t is very good of yoiu to try and comfort
me, bur I am afrald the ciroumsinpees (If
true ) wonkd only aegraviate the matter in my
eyes,  Of what valae cnn love be that can
take pleasure 1o torturing ity viclim?'*

5 *dotsn’t know that she 1s torturing
vou, Mr, Grey, She s like her namesake,
Butterfly, without a thought beyond the
pleasure of the moment.™

“It s n plty,”" he sald, wearlly, “and some
regret 11,7

¢ for bim. He looked so utterly

| hopwicss and misernbie,

b will rogret it gl her life If 1t is the
ecause of her losing your affecnion. But try
anid make some excuses for her youtn nod
paturul thoughtlessoess, and bring matters to
a erisis between you ns soon as possible. That
Is the best adeive I eny give you,™

“Yes! 1 will settla 1t one way or the other
to-morrow,” he replied o the same bopeleas
manuer, a5 he wished me good night und
eloswd his door azuin,

1 went down stuirs uttarly disguated with
Cissle Stanley, nnl when towards the small
nours of the morning she returned home
escorted by ber (so-called ) friends, nnd flushed
and excited by a4 champagee supper, 1 spoks
to her very sharply on Ler behavior, and said
that if sho was going to ndopt that sort of
bubit the sooner we parted company the
better, It wns vory unilke me to find serjous
fault with her. and Cissie opened her big
eves in amazement.

“Here's a row about nothing," she ex-
cluimed, *If you den’t like siting up for
mvw why de it Noboly asked you, mnd I
couli just as easlly Lavesiopt at Miss Arnott's.
I shull oo 80 next time,  And there's really no
enmmiiragement to come Lhome——-""

“Not when rou keép such hours gs thess,
certalnly. It is past 2 o'clock.”

“Welll I ecouldn’t runofl in the middlas of
supper, could 17 That would not have been
very polite to my hostesa, And I aon’t see
that it makes u diffurénce to any one but my-
selr,”

*You bava made Mr. Grey very unhappy,'
1 =aid, taking up the candlestick.™

“Unbappy! Tiabbish! What business is it
of his? And if ho is golng to sit down and
ery like & molly-coddle everytime I am a few
minutes Inter than usonl, we'd better come to
an understanding on the matter,™

1 think you had, However, run off to bed
pow, Clasie, for I cun keep my ¢yes open no
longer,”*

#he kissed me good night in her usual
fashion, and T hnd not the heart to repulas
her, for I believed ber to be simply thought-
less, and nothing mors,

As soon us breakfnst was over the next
moraing I weat out and left tho lovers to
thumselves,
an explnnntion better without me, and I was
the housekecper for the party, and hada
good excuso to go marketing. When I re-
tnrned I found Cissie alone, looking fushed
and angry, reading a novel on the sofa.

“Where is Edmund?”’ I ssked, cheerfuily.

“I renlly don't knaw."hlhg :lmwumdm

Dinner time came but be had not &

“Shall we wait for him?" T said 3

“You ean do a8 you please,” replied Cissls,
{ndifferently, “But he knows we dine
at threo."

1 saw that something had oerurred, but it
was not the time to question her, After wait-
ing for halt an hour wesat downm together
and bad our meal, It wns finished and car-
ried away. 8till Edmund had not joloed us,

“Cissle!" I commenced, have youand Mr,
Gﬂ}fhﬁl qnlmllux’.-'"

Isuw her lip trembie, but she laughed ss
she replied—

"“What makes youn ask that?'

“Because he toid me he intendad
to you to-day about your behavior with Lo

F':ﬂ.?fd.“ old far,

*Oh, well, if he told you so far, you may as
well hear the whole story. Yes, be has
spoken to me, and in the most lmpertinen
manner, He

ot

t she dossn t kiow her power,” I in- |

I thought they would come to

t
duyd to qml :r l!:li\'f-—J

st 1 beard the sound of
ant hear to think of bis |

|
|

|

to ind fault with my friends. He presumed
to forbid me—forbid, forsooth'—to goto Lord
Philip's sugper to-might.”

“Lozd Philip’s supper! What s tbat?

“A supper be is going to give in my henor
at the Crown hotel, As if T would stay awny
for any man! Dut Mr. Grey has tbe assur-
auce to tell mo that i 1 go he will never
apeik to me again. Who wants him to speaky
Let him go on his way, and let me go mine,
1 could aever put up with such a prig!™

*Cissie! don't go to this supper, I implore
you,”" I said earpestiy: I know Edmund's
tempernment. It may lead to a serious rup-
ture botween vou."”

“]1don’t caro whers it lends. I intend to

o
’ *No! no! you won't. You will think better
of {t, You eare for him tuvo muech to wound
him without reason.””

“I don’t eare one jot for bim,” ahe returned,
deflantly, but her volee shook as she said it

Edmund did not comse [o for his tea, and
we walked very soberiy to the thenier to-
gether. He was there, of course, and went
through his work as usoul, but I never saw
him onee ut the wings, nordid he raise his
misk whilst in my sizht. Lord Philip Free-
land was more tothe fore than ever, and
miude himself uppleasantly obtrusive, monop-
olizsing all Cisale’'s attention when off the
stuge, whilst she, ns if 1o prove her power
und wdependence, flirted with him more
opealy than eover, He bad brought her a
boujquet—the most magnificent bouquet that
1 hnve ever seen,  Although in the depth of
Winter, it was composed of white roses and
rare orchids, and was of an enormous size,
The young lool must have paid pounds for it
Cia=in seemed childishly delighted.

“Isn't it lovely?" she sald, holding it to my
face.

“*No!" I exclaimed, thrusting it aside. *'Tt
is hideous. 1should like to trample it under
foor."

“Oh! You eat! you're jealons " sha erfed,
Inugling, “you must get Mr. Grey 1o consols
vou. You are quite welcome to him. I can
nssure you."

At that moment we bad to move aside for
the poor, ungainly Toad to hop upon the
stags, and I knew he had heard her words,
When the performance was over [ made n last
attompt to turn her from her purpose,

“(lssie! come home with me to-night," I
pleaded, us [ looked in at her dressing-room
door, *'I beg—I impiore you to do so. Some-
thing tells me tiat if you den’t you will re-
grot it for evernore,"

She had divestad hersell of her stage ocos-
tume, and her dresser was lacing the beek of
a white silk dress, In her hand shs held
Lord Philip's magnifleent flowers,

“You aro dnaft,” she said: “one would think
1 was going to my destruction. A nice fool
1 shouid look to draw back now, when the
supper had been organized on my behalf, It
i= useless asking me, for I shall do ne such
thing."

“Very wall!” T answered, sadly, “you must
bave your own way, Ulssie, but you will re-
pent it.”

““Gio nlang, you old goose!" she sald, langh-
ing, “and go to bed, shan't be home till 4
o'clock.” But ber hard laugh had no merri-
ment in it. I walked home with a heavy heart
and nlone, I could see Edmund nowhers
and concluded ho had gono befors me. I falt
it was an additionnl proof of what he was suf-
fering that he should bave forgotten to walt
for me, When [ rewched our Iodgings the
Inndiady told me he had come in and gone
straight to bed. 1 had lost all appetite lor my
supper apd detormined to retire alwo,  Cissio
Stanley had her own key and I was too angry
with her to sit up for her return. [ was tired,
bat I could not rest. Bome spell seemed to
keep me waking.

1 could mot drive the thought of Edmund
Grey's disappointment from my mind, nor
help wondaring what effect Clssis’s cruelty
might have npon bim. 1 heard him moving
restlessly in his room above mine, as if he,
too, found it impossible to sleep, and some
nervous fecling made me get out of bed again
and light my eandle, and ieave it burning on
the mantelshell. Alter that I dozed off fora
little while, as it ssemed to me, but wna
roused suddenly from my sleep by a loud,

noise, as ifa door was siammed, I
sprung up in bed, wideawake and trembling,
knowing what had happened. Almost
simultanecnsly I beard n knock agalost my
door, and my lady's voice, entreating me
to wake up,

“T am awake," 1 cried, rushing to the door.
“*What is the matter? What has happensd?"

The woman's face was ashen gray with

ht.
o, e g, s, whia

pering, “I'm all of ashaks., Didn't you hear
the nolse, mizs? There's something wrong in
the gestieman's room. Maybe he's {ll and
falien out of bed, And there's no ove in the
houss but you and me, miss, and what are we
to do?"*

“IThs gentleman's room!” In & momens
the true solution of the noise I had heard
fimshed aeross my mind. It was the report of
a pistol, With trembling bands I flung a
dressipg-gowa around me and seizad the
eundle. “Wemust goto him "I said In &
boarse voice, “at once—at once. Come with
me, Mrs, Rooney.™

w0, lor, miss, I dursen’t for the life of
me!”

“You must! You must

1dragged her by the arm scross the land-
ing aud up the stairs till we stood at Edmund
Grev’s door.

*Edmund!” I called out. *“Mr. Grey!
you ili? Pray open the door. It isonly I—
Mury Maitland."

But there wns no response. All was
slience—borrible—awiul—silencs,

At last I could stand it no longer. T bursk
open the door nnd rushed in,

And there he lay, poor, misguided, heart-
brogen fellow, prone on the floor—dead—
with a bullet through his brals. Howean I
deseriba to you the terrorof that discovery or
the uselsss  frantic efforts we heipless women
mnde to restors him to conscivusness? Bat
he was gone—!ar bevond all mortal reach.

“Mrs, Rooney.” I whisparad at Jast to the
gearsd womnn beside me, **you must fetch &
dortor at onca.**

“Oh! lor, miss, here's Miss Stanley! Cun's
she go?" replied the landlady, and even as
she spoke Cisala (who bhad eotered the houss
with her latchkey, and been attracted by the
sound of our volees), stood aponthe threabold,
If I counld bave saved her from the sudden-
ness of the blew I would, evea though it was
her flekelness nond vanity that were at the
bottom of the calamity. But It was impos-
sible, She bad seen all before I saw her.

“What is {t)" she demanded in a fearful
whisper. *“Is—is—hs IlI?"

“Til! my dear!" answered Mrs. Rooney,
“He's dead! He's blowed his brains cut with
a bullet! And to think it sbould bave hape
pened inmy house!™

“Hunsh!" I cried, but it was too Iate, Cls=
sie gave ons ook at the dend face of Edmund
Grey, and feil across the threshold in a falot,
Then all my attention had to be directed to
her. 1 carried her into her own room sad
lnkl lier on the bed, and did not laave her to
bersell again, Oh! whatn wretched time thas
was, and all the worse because we wers
obliged to eontinue dancing and aloging and
BIHF“'H-' ns il npothing bad bappensd, Mr.

rummond was very kind about it all. He
gave the poor lad an expensive funeral which
| the company attended, and the manner of his
death wis bushed up as much os possible,
and Lis place was fliled and after a fow days®
wonder the painful event was forgolten,

But Cissie Stuniey did not forget,

Bhe continued to play her part In *“The
Butterfly's Ball,” but from the day that Ed-
muud died she used to walk straight off the
rtige to her dressing-room, and never apoke
to any one. Lord Philip Freeland complained
bitterly to me of the aiteration in her behavior,
but I told him she had lost a dear {riead, and
wished to be left ms much alone as possible,
So after a while he, too, disappearsd, nnd
went bome to his friends, But Cissis grew
thinner and paler every day. Fhe did not
conilde in me, but 1 guessed how deeply she
wns auffering—now, when alas! it was toe
inte, When the paotomime had run @
course, and our engagements were aver, we
parted to go our different ways—she to her
mother’s house and I to my husband,

“(isale, dear,” I whispered, as I kissed her
and sald goodby, “1 hope you have consed to
fret about that unfortunate affair.”

Bhe shook her head,

] shall never ¢censa to fret, Mary.”

HOh! ves vou wil, You wili get a good
husband like mins some day, nod forget all
about it.”

Ciasie ralsed ber blg blue eyes to my face,
nnd I noticed for the {irst time bow sunk and
haggard they bad bacome,

“Mary." she sald, “Ishail never marry,
He was the very love of my life,"

Ana yot she had hounded him to self-de-
struction. What incomprehensible ereatures
some women nre! Not (hat 1 belleve thas
Cissfa Stanley will remain Cissie Stunley ail
her lila, She is too pretty for that. But I
think Edmund Grey's uuhalppy death and the
share she took in it has plantad a thorn in
her breast thut will make ltself felt to moar il

har happiness until she, tao, goes forth iate
the mmm‘
A — —



